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bad a cnrious sound", sergeant. Ho won-

der it skert a woman. It was like a
dying beast in..a cage'

"I heerd it." Tho sergeant hurried
away from, the subject, and so did Joe.
It was tho happiest evening since they
came into their new home. The work-an-

bnstle of moving were over, as well as the
hard srruggle of years, and tho warm,
quiet sense of home was real for the first
time.

Only once it was jarred. Leonard, Joe's
oldest boy, having been admitted as a
special grace to6it up for supper, prowled
about tho-roo- to the discomfort of ev-

erybody but his mother and "Winny, who
vied with each other in spoiling him.
Finally ho crept up into an old leather
chair that stood vaoant, shining in the
firelight, in the warmest comer, curled
up his fat legs and prepared to go to sleep.
Theie was a sudden silence in theTooni,
as though a ghost had stood among them.
It was the firbttime since Leonardlleath
had disappeared that his place had been
filled, though the chair had waited va-

cant through all those years. They
were superstitious, and this was a sure
omen to them of his death. "Let the
child stay," cried his mother, with a
pale face; "ho is the only one of his
name that will ever sit in that place.'

But Winny shook her head and took
the boy hastily up, holding him tight to
her breast and rocking him to sleep,
while her eyes rested on tho place left
vacant, as though she had the second
sight, and Leonard Heath sat there alive
before her.

IV.
It had not been difficult for Leonard

to evade all pursuit. There was some-

thing in his secret ilight, in the under-

taking itself, tliat suited precisely his
morbid, silly imagination and long cher-
ished dreams of romance. lie hid him-
self in tho old Fontaine house, leaving
to Ludlow the purchase of the stove and
old pieces of furniture which would
make it habitable for him. He took a
keen delight in donning the rusty wig
and half worn old Quaker dress which
Ludlow bought him, and had all the tri- -

umph of a fcuccessful actor when Joe, on
his visit of inquiry to the nousr a weeK
later, was baffled by tho deaf old man
who peered at him through spectacles,
brushing alongside of hirawhilehogath
ered his fagot of wood. Perhap3 the first
month of his solitary sojourn there was
the moBt satisfying of Leonard Heath's
life. It had all the strong lines and Eem-Lran-

shadows of a melodrama. There
was the utter solitude, the ghosts of the
long- - dead inmates of ibv old homestead,
the tedious work of search, and behind
every moment the splendid possibility of
tho treasure and sudden opening of the
enchanted gates of which it was the key.
It did not dull a wliit his zest of enjoy-
ment to remember the dismay and an-

guish he had caused at home. He gloat-
ed over it rather, picturing his return
among them loaded with his fairy-lik- e

gifts. In his long, solitary evenings,
Bitting over tho stove, he used to plan
ins home-comin- g in a hundred different
ways, for he was but a boy, under all,
and an affectionate boy.

lie had read accounts of the finding of
men, and he liked to com-

pare his own story with them. But
they were but commonplace mysteries.
His was like some wondrous tale.

He found the cellais under the house
full of crannies and damp
recesses. Two or three times a day he
felt his hand upon tho treasure. Once
a heap of old papers fell out of one cob-

web covered shelf. He found again a
coal bin half filled with worm, eaten
ledgers. Disappointments, but disap
pointments that served to heat still more
his sanguine fancy.

Weeks crept into months, and then
Leonard began to grow hungry for some-
thing outside of the treasure or its prom- -
he. He had not calculated on hh own
weakness. At times his solitude was in-

tolerable. There were days when he
would have given up all for the sound
of a word from Wiiiny or one sight of
Joe's sooty face.

He used to steal back to look in the
lighted windows in the evenings, hang
round the road all day, in the hope that
ponie of the family might pass that way,
with a mingled relief and bitter anger if
they did, and they did not recognize
him.

But this fever of homesickness in time
lost its force. In his own long failure,
Joo's steady, moderate success began to
goad and madden him. He gradually
ceased to plan for Winny or Joe: passion
and love cooled into morbid, sorrowful
lemembrance. Ileal life fo him was
narrowed down to success tho hidden
tieasure. The little canker of avarice,
which in tho boy's original nature was
as inconsiderable as tho leprous spot on
the stately walls of tho Jew's dwelling,
logan to slowly eat its deadening and
certain way.

It is a history which we have no mind
to follow minutelv. Tho lad was a
brave, gallant, candid lad. The love of
money creeps on many such as he, like
a parasite on a stmdy tree, 1 eating all j

'beneath it poinous and rotten. You
can find such young men in every '

shop or street Leonard, shut bv h(s !

lovo of dramatic effect into this solitude,
fell a quicker victim. For tho first year '

or two ho used to prowl in his disguise
out in tho evenings even made some
fVltino- lirli- - nini!nint!inio- - l,,f rl rri- '

of adventuio soon palled; when among
men of his own age. his gray beard and
assumed treblo became loatbsoino and
disgusting to him. Yet he could notlay
them off, and to surrender the wealth
which the next day might yield.

For tho idea of tho treasure grew and
grew like a noxious living thing within
him, devouring all healthier natural
strength. He searched in old books for
accounts of recovered estates, and studied
tho English law on every point that
oould help him hereafter. He was re---

lved not to bo altogether a tool in tho
hands of Ludlow. That worth-- , how-ove- r,

after the second year of unsuccess-
ful effort, appeared to have surrendered L

all hope of success; he forwarded regu-
larly the small sum due to Heath for his
care of tho house a sum sufficient to
keep alive but ceased to even inquiro
as to the progress of his search.

After a time ho used to send the money
in a blank paper. This circumstance
stung Leonard with a certain terrible
pain. Ludlow was the only man who
know his leal name. These quarterly
letters with their few woras inside to

Leonard Heath." were the sole tie that
held his old self bound to his fellow men.
Now that was cut loose he was like one
dead.

After that I think he could never have
been called a sane man, so entirely did
the one idea piaster and trample out of
sight all others. There was, however,
Wtjjod in his madness. The present

house Tie 'knew had been Built "By the
Fontaines on or near the original Heath
homestead. The covered entrance, there-
fore, to the secret vault could not be
many roda removed from it. Beginning
in the cellars, he subjected every foot
of ground within an acre of the
house to probing and digging. The
ground was rocky. It was impos-
sible to guess how deep the en-
trance had been covered by the fall-
ing walls of the house. Obliged to work
secretly, and much of the time at night,
it is no wonder that years passed with
his task yet unfinished.

A man does not sink into the nature
of a greedy, soulless polypus at one un-

broken fall. There were times when
Leonard Heath came up out of the pits
of yellow clay in which he dug, and
stood staring with dulled eyes down the
sunny slopes of grass dotted with gold-
en dandelions, or into the dusky lines
of forest trees that shut him in. He
had never, in his best moments, been a
man akin to nature, or cognizant of her
secrets, yet there weighed upon him
now a sense of bitter loss of having
fallen below the level of manhood by
some unknown misstep which he could
never regain. He would walk feebly
about a while, as though trying to grope
at some lost idea, and then go back to
his grubbing again.

Sometimes, on quiet Sunday after-
noons, a group of young mechanics
with their sweethearts would saunter
down the lane and into tlie woods
their gay dresses all in the sun
and wind, and their chatter and laugh-
ter echoing through the trees. Now, tho
old man, as they called him, was in the
habit of following the boys about who
came nutting there, and try very tim
idly to join in their talk or jokes, but
when these lovers came ho hid himself
hi the house, out of all sight and heai --

ing of them.
One whiter tho old man wa3 missed;

there was a little shop where he was
Tisnd to so to buy a bit of meat or can- -

es: 'he showed himself but once or
! twire at tho counter, and then it was
! with fo ghastly and haggard a face
that Mrs. Itvan, the shopkeeper, whose
heart was clean and sweet under her
diity woolen sacque, offered all sorts
of womanly help to the lone creature.
Heath refused it surlily, and crept back
to his den, as he thought, to die. Some
low, intermittent fever had sapped all
the strength out of him. But not the
obstinacy. He kept his secret, would
not summon a physician. In the long,
feverish nights he had called for Winny
and Joe; tho long starved heart woke
to torture him. But in the morning his
purposo remained firm.

There was but one treasure in life
wealth. If that was lost what did death
matter?

Yet, during the ensuing summer, he
made but feweffoits in his old search;
used to sit for hours in the sun, half
asleep an old, broken man, in truth.

It was by Jxccidenr, at last, that suc-

cess came to liini. He was groping one
day in the cellar for coal, when he dis-

lodged a loose stone, and a blast of
cold, damp air met him. Oa removing
part of -- the wall, a narrow iuricked pas-
sage was revealed running undei ground.
But Heath was only able to penetrate a
few feet. There the roof of the tunnel
had fallen in, and ho was met by a solid
mass of rock aud earth hardened for
half a century. His strength lx?ing
gone, it was the work of months to re-

move this mass and the others which
met him in his progress. It was late in
the fall before he forced a way through
the last obstacle, and saw the tunnel
open clear befoie him. It ran to so
great a distance under the woods that
he fancied it must have had formerly
some outer oxening and served as a
secret passage.

It was a cool, bright morning when,
armed with a pickax and a bundle of
short candles for his lantern, he entered
the tunnel to end his search. The low
roof, dripping with moisture, would not
permit him to stand upright. Ho crept
on into the long black vault, half bent,
peering from side to side, the mellow
gleam of his lantern flinging fantastic
shadows; but nothing met his eyes ex-
cept the green patches of mold that
furred the walls and the black, flitting
shapes like gigantic bats that moved
before him.

His breath failed him as he moved.
Surely, his hand was uponthe. treasure

rti i.--s -

There u rre some black letters on it, tchich
"if stc I nf iloicbi

now! It lua 10-- 1 mm dear. It was
btrange that in this final moment of suc-
cess he should remember, as never be-
fore, what it had eot him.

Ho turned over heap after heap with
his staff, hut they appeared to be de-
cayed stuffs and clothes, and crumbled
at his touch into dust. The darkness,
which his light duly broke, closed be-
hind liim; he was shut in by it; thick,
damp, ill smelling night; tho horror of
it camo upon him tho horror of dark-
ness and cold. There was no iovful.
brave boating of his heart, no cry with
wincn the youn man hails his victory.
So worn out was he, so dead was every
nerve which would havo thrilled with
triumph.

The ground grew boggy under his
feei, tho bricks having sunk into a bed
of slime. Ho groped on his way. The
tunnel widened into a narrow room, a
stone ledge ran about it, half way to
the roof. There was a blackened heap
upon the ledge, overgrown with brown
and blood colored fungus. Heath put
down his lantern, his hands trembling;
tore off the damp vegetable matter aud
found a copper cae, with a lid screwed
on tightly. There were some black
letters on it. which he spelled out
Elowlv:

'Title deed of real estate in Liverpool j
brtotheHeS7Hr.- -

i

"TiiaTa'pISce "iff tlie worta;" Sa9oa
Leonard Heath, patting the cold metal
to his face, as though it had. been.-- liv-

ing thing.
He turned 'presently" to '"fake up bra

lantern. The flame was driven oat sud-
denly by a rush of cold air; there was a
sound as of distant thunder. The walla
of the tunnel had fallen behind him!
he was buried in a living gragfe!

The church bells began to ring. He
could hear them, dulled and sweet, then
they were silent. No lower sound could
reach him. But it was worth recording,
that through the final pain and horror
of the night which settled down upon
him he heard the birds twittering in the
trees overhead, heard the grasshoppers
chirp in the grass. There were voices
reached him, too voices which had
long been silent; Bess calling to her
baby, Winny singing an old Scotch la-

ment of which she once was fond. He
knew it was but the delirium of old
thoughts unchained, unruled by his will.
But tho tears wet his eyes for the first
time for many years.

Three days passed, and Heath yet
lived. The candles he had brought
nourished him for a time. When they
were gone he sat down passive. He
held the treasure in his hand, the deeds
to his place in the world, but he was a
man in utter darkness, starving to death
for a mouthful of food. Thought comes
clearly sometimes in mortal pain.
Leonard Heath knew now what he was:
homeless, nameless, with neither wife,
child nor friend to search for his bones,
or to sav, with ever so little regret, "He
was hero, and he is gone."

The bubble on the river would break
and die not less unmissed than he. The
physical torture of starvation gave him
not so much suffering as to know this at
last. He cried aloud. It seemed to
him, so terrible was the pain of soul
which thus uttered itself, that God him-
self must hear and answer. But the
shock of his voice only loosened tho
pebbles from the wall, and they rolled
rattling to the ground.

Toward the close of the third day,
when he lay down in a new place on
the bricks, a gust of damp air struck
his face. Then it occurred to him to
wonder why the vault had been free
from noxious gases. There must be
some opening to the outer air. Roused
and startled, he dragged himself up and
crawled to the wall from whence the
draught came. The earth was lightly
heaped; he cleared it away and found
a passage. It was, in fact, a continua-
tion of the tunnel in the opposite direc-
tion, but Heath was too weak to reason.

How long he was in creeping through
he never knew.

There was a blast of cool night air;
a heavy mas of tangled vines brushed
in his face; he thrust them aside; a soft
light glimmeied before his eyes; it was
the blue heaven studded with stars.

Leonard Heath crept out of the break
in the bank and stood in a quaint old
fashioned garden about a cottage. A
bird, frightened in its sleep, chirped in
its nest in the cherry tree "beside him;
the path ran between rows of privet
bushes and crimson altheas; the damp
night air was fragrant with the scent of
spice pinks.

But in the evening air there came also
tho sound of a woman's voice singing an
old Scotch lament. The door of the house
was partly made of glass, and a bright
fire light shono through it. He went to
it. Some figures, which hi3 dim eyes
could scarcely distinguish, were gathered
about the hearth. But in the warmest
corner an old leathern chair shone cheer-
fully, vacant and waiting.

Then he opened the door, and, with a
feeble cry, stood before them.

Later in the night, when Leonard
Heath, warmed and clothed and fed, sat
in the long vacant seat and they all gath-
ered about him, he unfastened the copper
case. The lid was rusted into holes.
Joe only smiled, therefore, sorrowfully,
knowing what the end must be. When
the box was opened tho deed fell from
it, a heap of powdeied dust, which a puff
of wind blew over the hearth.

Joe put his hand on his brother's head:
"My poor ladl You havo lost your place
in the world, after all."

But Leonard's face had a brightness
which it had not learned when he was a
boy:

"I lost it for many years, but I came
to it again

He was silent for a little while.
"You found the fortune long ago, Joe,"

he said; and he drew Winnys hand
closer in his own, looking out from the
warm home into the quiet-natur- behind
which God was waiting.

THE END.

A Danjjcrom Symptom.
Miss Sharpe And if you'll pardon tho fiV

erty of a friend, how much does tho pnnco
requiro you to settle on him ?

MissBudd Koneatall. He says he doesn't
want my fortune he loves me for myself.

"But you'd better not marry in haste,
dear. You know insanity occasionally cropj
out in these roval famdies." Boston Timei.

They lloth Liked It.

j

"Do you think your sifter likes to have me
come here, Jameyf '

'Yon bet. You take her to the the-a-- tr

and bring her candies.1"
"I'm glad I can make her happy."'
"Yes, and the young feller what sheH en-

gaged to don't mind it either, for it saves
him that much money toward going to house'
keenmz. Lif

Usunllj-- the Case. I

Miss Edith There is that Mr. Sirasonby, j

I dont know just what to make of him.
Edith's Father Oh, youll make a husband '

of him, I reckon. Detroit Free Press.

:Loofcinr for exr. i

F Find anything in tho paper '
G No; 1 was ju.t wincing over it to see j

if anybody I knew , been born. From
the German, in Texas S.ftmgs.

Proof of ue Iliad.
Customer-D- ent yon call that a dull razor!
Barber- -It cant - berry dull, sah. I cut

frew a man's ccat, vet d shL-- w ith it la.: !

fet.a tt..u i

THE HER0KEE OUTLET.

INCIDENTS AND PROMINENT MEN

IN CHEROKEE HISTORY.

The Eatestr Phase of the So Called "Cher-

okee Question" It Has Come Up at
"Regular Intervals for Orer a Century,

with Continuous Changes.

The opening of Oklahoma, and the move-
ment to buy the so called Cherokee outlet
have brought the Cherokees once more e

the country, and there is the usual di-

vision of partiesainong the Indians one for
giving up their peculiar organization, divid-

ing then lands in severalty and becoming
ordinary American citizens; the other for
uniting all the civilized tribes into one ""N-
ation" and maintaining their comparative iso-

lation a little longer.
The most conservative, however, admit

that "lands in severalty" and citizenship mast
eventually come "it is but a question of
time," they say, "but we do not want to be
pushed; give ns time to prepare for it," And
the most radical admit that the conservatives
are doing much to prepare; schools, churches
and newspapers are fairly abundant, and the
progress of the Cherokees m education and
property is quite encouraging. But, say the
conservatives, if wo cease to hold land in 1

common, assign a farm to each family and
allow white men to settle on the rest, the
poorer class of Indians will scon lose their
farms, "contriving white men will get most
of the land, and as soon as they have a ma-
jority in the new state they will oppress us in
a thousand ways by petty exactions and in-

tricate laws. Give us more time."
And this has been fhe plea of the Cherokees

since 17S5, when they made their first treaty
with the new American republic. At the
close of the revolutionary war a largo num-
ber of those people in North and South Caro-
lina who were stigmatized as Tones, but are
more politely referred to in British history as
"United Empire Loyalists," crossed the
mountains and located among tho Cherokees.
They were men of ability and good character,
largely Scotch in blood and Presbyterian in
religion; they set up looms, mills, schools and I

churches in "Cherokee Georgia, ' and a ith
their aid the already progressive cherokees

52rafflfSSSSbwhS
written laws. May c, 1817, delegates from
fifty-fo- towns convened, and a written
constitution was adopted. Ever since tho
Cherokees have been a "nation."

The white man pressed upon them and
they began to move westward. Then came
that remarkable national debate in which
congressmen argued long about the national
rights of the Cherokees, orators depicted
their wrongs and poets sang of their prinii- -

tivevirtues. It ended in the expulsion of all
the tribe from Georgia and adjacent states,
and in 1839 they reorganized their nation m
the Indian territory. From the Tennessee m
Carolina to the Tennessee in Alabama the
local names testify of their former presence
Chickamauga and Chattanooga, Etowah and
Connesauga, Kenesaw and Oostenaula. Since
thou first treaty with the United States after
tho constitution was adopted it bears the
honored signature of George Washington
they have ceded 81,000,000 acres of lnnd and
havo but 7,000,000 left. Yet the clamorous
cry of tho white man is for "morel"

In 1860 the 12,000 Cherokees formed, per
haps, the richest rural community in the
United States. It was estimated that their
livo stock, at current rates, would have
amounted to S17,000 for. eaoh family. Their
invested funds for their lands returned an in-

come suffiewnt for schools and colleges. The
war left them with nothing but the bare
land. Then- - stocJchad been driven-int- Kansas
and Texas "jayhawked," "confiscated," if
vou please and as the majority went with the
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CnTEF JtXTES. SETATOR EOSS.
BCSHYHEAD. SKWATOn GRAY.

Confederate States, they were held to have
forfeited their rights as against the United
States. But the government restored their
former status to a considerable extent, by the
general treaty of 1S0G the twentieth between
them and the'UnitecrStates. From that era
dates a now political division among them.
Tho goTernmentToserved the right to settlo I

other tribes along- their western border, j

They hed long folia-re- d the custom of adopt-- '
ing fragments of other'tribes, and now no I

less than sixteen other stocks are represented
in the "Cherokee Nation," from the Sbawnees
of Canada, down through the Senecas,

Qaawpaws, Delawares and "Wyan-dotte- s,

to feeble remnants of Mingoes, Cad-do-

and Kicknpoos.
Long experience with white negotiators

has developed among them some of tho
shrewdest diplomats in the world.

J. W. Busbyhead, who has long
represented them at TVashlngtoa, is a match
for anywhite man (he is of mixed blood) in
discretion and political skill. He belongs to
what is called the "National" part- - that is,
ho wants all tho tribes m the Indian territory
to combine id one government and maintain
their separate nationality till they develop
a state. He owns a fine cotton plantation '

and lis successful in busmess.
Joel B. Mayes, now principal chief of the

nation, is a native of Georgia, but went to
the territory in his youth. He served with
distinction in tho Confederate army, riing
to tho rank of major. He is opposed to the
sola of the "Outlet" lands, and insists that
the council has no power to sell them under
the constitution: the people must vote an
amendment to that effect before it can be
done.

Tho Cherokee government, like thos of the
Creeks', Scminofcs and Choctaw-Cbickasaw- a,

is republican in farm ; the eiecntive is called
principal chief, his vice second chief, the
upper house cf the council is called the hou
ot cniefs, and the lower tne house of warriors.
In practice, however, the people often call
them by their corresponding names in state
governments. Among tho chiefs (senators
a very prominent man is the venerable Will-
iam P. Ros, ho was bcra in Georgia in 1S20
and received an English education at Green-
ville, Tenn. He then entered Princeton col- -
lege, "S". J., and graduated with high honors, j
One of his claismfs was George H. Boker, !

once minister to Russia.. 2nd another was j

Rer. Dr. Cravens, ot Newark, X J. H jI
favors selling the "Outlet,1 but insists en a ,
higher prico than the government now offers. I

Another senator who is in favor of nego- -
tiating and sailing if n good price can bs bad

?

,

is Stanley Gray, of tiw Canadian district, and
his inacence is very great. An eztremely pcj '

in
"Ar senator with all factions n Jodgo R. IL
olf,of tfc Going Snake district. Hcspeaki

"h egtial fluency m Eaghaa and Cberoce. I

.. . ' " --; i
enctnetulibZcsoaacconntoiniinti2sL
teowfcdge 0f their lze) sea JmesU
g f"" Din? at - good pnes. W. P

fnder-,n, . !- - ? I
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FLAT - OPENING - BLANK - BOOK

THE ONLY BOOK THAT OPENS PERFECTLY FLAT

From the first to the last page, being stronger, more flexible and
more durable on account of tne sewing and binding than a book,

possibly can be when sewed and bound by any otuer process.

It is tlie only boolc "wherein all the sections axe
boot, thus insuring great strength.

3eTAT of

oyfV Q congest RSe.Itl3
M a? Pa-.e- 1

The method of obtaining

fastened

(CUT NO.

this result

another tnrougbout

OPENING- -

1st. By means of valuable improvements in the SEWING, securing great freedom in opening
and adding materially to the STRENGTH and DURABILITY of the book.

2d. By means of SPRINGS, "which are fastened at each end of the book, so that when it is
opened they draw the outside covers together, thus shortening the width between covers, and benduup
the book up to a sharp bend in back, as shown in cuts 1 and 2. "When open at or near tho froifc
the BPring8 P11 the toP cover do aDd ward and at the same time lift the lower cover, drawing
it inward. This action raises up the inside leaves higher than the top cover, giving the surfao
so long desired by bookkeepers.

is well known, a source frequent trouble making books methods, is
sewing, a single tnreaa Dreasing, or a butcu losing ns xioia, win

in , noacoDi'tir o .P
hinxt, ;nnnr.:

ence. y this new method a tnreaa may d tnrougnout an enure section ana not a leat win m
disturbed; nor, should every parchment break, will there be the slightest trouble or incnience
the book will remain unharmed.
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There is no strain on the book when open, or if any, it is upon the cover, the leather joiste
which are prevented by the springs from spreading apart, and the cover of tho book is preserved fror
flattening when open. This peculiar action can be secured in no other way. Nor does the WMfkt o.
the accountant who is disposed to reBt upon book, affect in the shape or symmetry.

Another advantage that books, especially large are kept from losing their kap.

THEY CANNOT BE FLATTENED OUT IN THE BACK,
nor is there any strain on the sections as in the style of blank books, and therefore there can be
danger of the sections cracking or becoming loose. This book is especially adapted for

Commercial Houses, Banks, Insurance Companies,
Abstractors, County Offieers, Railroads, and Others.

This improvement is special value in the cbbo of County Records; or any blank books long
tise, and require It is being manufactured today by our leading blank book
throughout the large

This book is manufactured for Kansas and the Indian Terri-tory only "by

T H ID !""

M. M. MURD0CK & BR0.
WICHITA,

"Outlet" should ba sola, wasCecltd ay n. gooa
majority, and therefore speaks wrth tho assur-
ance of a man with a Oxed constituency be-

hind him. Tho other senator from that dis-

trict, Hooley Bell, is also in favor of selling.
The officials of tho nation are also men cf

ability. Tho Hon. Joseph A. Scales, chief
justice, is 07 year? cf age, was educated at
Cherokee schools and served tbrou ja the war
in the Confederate armv. treasurer.
Robert Bees, is a grand-to- of the famooi
Jchn Ross, was c.hief executivo of taa

vj vJ )S
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nation tor rorty years, iia servea Varjgi
the war in the F&aeral army. It will be cb--

i?rved taat a4 of taase mes show very
uttie trac of Indian featcrae. and ltts a curi- -

ous fact that there ar Cbcrckw fcu&JiM o

pure blood, which yet bia
tb naf 02 for raasr gcerAtioss. Som

are descendants of chiMrKi capture! in th
caniest wars wash ta whit-a-, otne of mi- -

Hocarios sealed in the tribo in b
Etrh:tii cuatcr-r- - ana aMrair oi ts
ToriM &bore meswosed. many who

Caacaa bar eossvioa Ia- -
. eaDJ?BJ of l3ZiJ

vafrom Ca,T,.j ftmtattm M ,u&d mr&smei a i

one
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quarter "blood.
loo I licrofcees are cttmlcAliy tao arfcst&cra-r- y

of Amjrfcaa Indian. They are, in fact,
the hopo anil the pride of th raee 11 they
cannot reach a high civilization and found n

permanent Indian state, thvn none of tb
race can. But no race can bo suddenly ciril-Lie-

none can pni from barbarfaan to .1

e&aple conditJon of enlightenment, with
ability to maintain it, in less than ten geor&-oa- s.

There mast bUnfor tb" Internal
acsanuen to slowly chi- - v a j

nai mouy wim.9-naproveiagnci- exu-c- (.

the-to- rapid inflow '

$i unprepared nerro crater braaka them
evc Force a race hko tho ITana kaa or
Hottrtot8- - travel orer tfco vast irJwtrI
between primitive raan-an-d criliaai-mst- ia
cKjeneraston, ad you will 1:111 the race

that is, aal it rvolt and nrverts to
saYBZsry.

twtrettifccrfcs tmv
fsrvd at least thnw--f ocriiw o? the 1aj,

the red man of t IcresSami tho-vic-

ma of nfiajc, farm asi cry Tfc Anio-Earonzwe-

at lejtsi rvvow2torsaia.-tr&-
ersing tfco 20a. ilany good ccasas uzo wf- -
fercd why the O&robsm tbenld b grant
mora uaw tad tnar wbsis coantry not ret
thrown open to what If thej
can mdtxaH tho cWUxsd tri iocombtoe,

adr-dgr- e iojt and dnlkcothcrtnt-- ,

Uwworldxasy yt an ahoricfciaJ oorozno-mty-

eacaif buotirois erf tbemtmd &rrkrj
a.h3g3QTtfTaroa a procrezsiro aod pra
pereg-"gtai- - of Okiwnx

A e MmIumtj I Wot.
In the Italian raditary boot factories

3 recently mrcctd leather boot, named
tho Aniososdalo, is being nx&d! as pres-
ent is corwidembift quaatsaw with a
view to it g ihoroojhlr htsma ia
the army. Th beels ad ek f tin
new boot Zfto cot stitcbf-- tm, b&i riveted
to the nppcra in ench a wy tiwt, if the
h'-e- k ar worn down oa ae tide, iy
cas be easily taken off, tvnud roacd,
and becaretl agrua in thr sew fsmldfisi
TTora so- - caa bo is tic jyiiae
manner and aqw om& quickly fixtd oa.
The in rector ciaima that tkic Wet will
save every Z at Ica Ml Mr otst. ia

"- - Leilez.
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Swctllnh ChrttBuu( Crfl"totn.
The ChriBtma3 tree 13 a city ctuitoin.

I do not givo it credit for any antiquity.
It i probably not more than a hundrtd
jftan old or bo, aalctai in tho Ilartc
znountuns, wboiic it comes. I think.
The northern peasants hive, though, the
cutom of placing on a pole or rtaka on
th-- roof.-- ) of tbeir granarfofl at Chrotraaa
tim a hhc k of grain, uually barley.
yt. is Jft for tno irnarrowH till thj
weather and the birds have destroyed il
entirely, Thfy also leave porticos of
porridge- - around the houo for th mice.
Th mice, you know, waa tbs howbold
fairy of old-- n tune. An to tl rpechtl
Chnxtrnaa duhe. I know of noce among
t'ce Swedes oeude curiotu boar ithap--- d

caJc&4, excepting that thej always t&t
nee boiled in milk and drink mjod, a
liquid mad from honey, which I cer-
tainly wouldn't cara to drink at utotlvr ttxmn. Thf eatJcg of rios mut to
cCQDpfaruttTfely modern, of warv;, bat it
u a cuStota utrm. "N'ew York Letter.

A JfeScoU PrMcrlptloo.
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Tyrur VTell, rsak( dl4 yoa Uk tb
pHUIjsrsityoof

jOnais Isdui, dectior. aa I d ft: J
wrc9 oc U bsx "ia piD irUawda.
KSt" I've bfei waiSa' tdl I a jsa to aX yxtt
bow a Kjas wiu to taJt a Uili bit ar a pd
Wju- - thai tcr4 tiskM la wb JatV Iivyri
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